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fiftieth book, my sixteenth year in the writing game." A
few days later he groused, "I have not seen a best seller of
my own for a weary time. Is the work of other authors better
than mine? Is the public souring on me?" The Valley of the
Moon had been his last book to be favourably received;
though The Strength of the Strong contains his best proletarian
and prophetic stories, and represents the finest cross-cut of
his variegated genius, it passed as just another collection of
Jack London tales. To a lone friendly reviewer he wrote,
"You are the only man in the United States who has cared a
whoop in hell for The Star Rover. The rest of the reviewers
have said that The Star Rover is my regular red-blood, up-to-
the-neck, primaeval gore sort of stuff, too horrible for women
to read, and too horrible for men to read, except degenerates.
If my stories are fierce, then life is fierce. I think life is strong,
not fierce, and I try to make my stories as strong as life is
strong."

He had his five-year contract with Cosmopolitan to provide
them with two novels a year, but the failing giant was now
so completely enchained that his secretary Byrne wrote to a
man who wanted Jack to collaborate on a new idea. "The
class of work he must turn out is indicated to him by his
publishers, to whom he is under contract for several years to
come." At the age of twenty-four he had revitalised the
magazine world, made his own rules. Now he replied to an
aspiring author, "If you want to write for the magazines
you must write what the magazines want. Magazines have
their own game. If you want to play their game you must
play it their way!"

No longer could he awaken himself to combat. To a
woman high-school teacher in a small town in California
who wrote to him, for help against a corrupt political
machine, he answered, "It is a good many years since I
jumped into the battle to right political affairs, to give all
men and women a square deaL Really, I feel a sort of veteran
when I think over the long years of the fight. I am not
exactly a beaten veteran, but unlike the raw recruit I do not
expect to storm and capture the enemy's position by the next